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	Beautiful Soul

Don't flame me, but I accept constructive criticism. And if you don't like Flora (Nurse-Chan), DO NOT READ ANY FARTHER!

Disclaimer: I do not own Hamtaro OR Beautiful Soul.

I don't want another pretty face

I don't want just any one to hold

I don't want my love to go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul

Stan walked up to Dr. Lion's van, humming Beautiful Soul. He carried a bouquet of roses.

I know that you are something special

To you I'd be always faithful

I want to be what you always needed

Then I hope you'll see the heart in me

"Today is the day," Stan thought. "I will finally tell Flora how I feel."

I don't want another pretty face

I don't want just any one to hold

I don't want my love to go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul

He walked over to the big glass window. He looked in and saw Flora, walking around with her INSANELY large needle. She sat down the needle and pulled out a checklist. She began looking over all the animals.

You're the one I wanna chase

You're the one I wanna hold

I won't let another minute go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul, your beautiful soul

He was going to go to the door, but saw Flora heading his way.

You might need time to think it over

But I'm just fine moving forward

I'll erase your mind if you give me the chance

I'll never make you cry, c'mon lets try

Stan hurried behind a bush, not wanting to look like he was spying. Flora walked outside to shake the dust off of a rug, she soon went back inside.

I don't want another pretty face

I don't want just any one to hold

I don't want my love to go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul

He stepped out from behind the bush, and sighed.

"WHY CAN'T YOU JUST TELL HER!?!?!??" He thought.

Am I crazy for wanting you?

Maybe, do you think you could want me too?

I don't wanna waste your time

Do you see things the way I do?

I just wanna know that you feel it too

There is nothing left to hide

Stan realized that it was getting late, and Noel would be home soon.

I don't want another pretty face

I don't want just any one to hold

I don't want my love to go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul

Stan dropped the bouquet of roses and walked home.

You're the one I wanna chase

You're the one I wanna hold

I won't let another minute go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul, your beautiful soul

When Flora walked outside for her nightly walk. She saw the roses on the ground.

"I wonder who put these here," She thought as she picked them up. "They're so pretty."

I don't want another pretty face

I don't want just any one to hold

I don't want my love to go to waste

I want you and your beautiful soul, beautiful soul

Your beautiful soul

So, how did you like it? Review please.


End file.
